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- College of Liberal Arts , - 


Offers a ieped program of college subjects serine: as a foun: it : 
dation for the understanding of modern culture, social relations, and 
technical achievement. The purpose of this program is to give the an 
student a liberal and cultural education and a vocational’ competence — a fa i 1 Ae 
which fits him to enter some specific type of useful employment. NE 


College of Business Administration 


Offers a college program with broad and thorough training in ale te 
principles of business with specialization in ACCOUNTING, BANK- ad 
ING and FINANCE, or BUSINESS MANAGEMENT. © Modern meth-— ee . 
ods of instruction, including lectures, solution of business problems, _ iy 


class discussions, professional talks by business executives, and. mo-) 
tion Lhe of manufacturing processes, are used. Lae 


College of Engineering yas 
Provides complete college programs in Paetnperitee with ptaten, 


_, Sional courses in the fields of CIVIL, MECHANICAL (WITH DIESEL, | 
AERONAUTICAL and AIR. CONDITIONING OPTIONS), ELECTRI- 


CAL, CHEMICAL, INDUSTRIAL ENGINEERING, and ENGINEER- 
ING ADMINISTRATION, General engineering courses are. pursned: 
during. the freshman year; thus the student need not make a final — 
decision as to the branch of engineering in which he wishes to. spec Bay 


ialize until the beginning of the sophomore year. 
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Co-operative Plan realy Ot 
‘The Co-operative Plan, which is available to upperclassmen on ait 


courses, provides for a combination of practical industrial experience — 


with classroom instruction. Under this plan the student is able to earn — 
a portion of his school expenses as well as,to eh Pisiiese. contacts + 
which prove valuable in later years. ; 
| ie qDexteen, Awarded. ) us Fh 
Bachelor of Arts. th ‘Bachelor of Science 
For catalog or forthe thteeiuation: write to: Bmw rad 
MILTON J. SCHLAGENHAUF, Director of Admissions i! 
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OWURSG YM 
by Harold Reed, 1937 


There are few people in Memorial High School and in the town 
who realize the serious condition of our gym. Because the floor was 
built closely to the ground, the boards warp easily. Each year the floor 
is temporarily repaired by renailing these warped boards. The nails, 
however, soon rise above the boards, leaving the floor in a dangerous 
condition. 

A girl or a boy playing basketball could be seriously injured be- 
cause of this unnecessary hazard. The floor is not only dangerous but 
in many places the boards are dead. This condition makes it almost 
impossible for a player to dribble, and somewhat handicaps a team. 

The town should make an appropriation for a new basketball floor 
which would eliminate the hazard and also make a solid playing surface. 


We THE PGs 
Dorothy Crapo, 1936 

We the P. G.’s, the smallest class in the High School, are very glad 
of the opportunity given us of furthering our education. In many high 
schools, graduates are not allowed to return another year. And in 
other places they must pay for an extra course. Many students do not 
think it a privilege to return for a fifth year of schooling. 

There are many reasons why graduates return. Some return be- 
cause they have nothing else to do and recognize the opportunity to gain 
more knowledge. Others come back to take studies which will enter 
them in colleges or other institutions of higher learning. 


Others who are not privileged to go further feel that another 
year’s schooling fits them better for their lfe’s work. 
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OUR BELOVED DEPARTED 
by William Luti, 1939 

A while ago, we-—meaning Joe, Sam, Henry, Jack, and I—knew 
nothing of the splitting up of moleeules into atoms, the electrolysis of 
water, or the result obtained when Methyl salicylate is combined with 
hyoseyamine ; but after having formed our ‘‘Chemists’ Club’’ we know 
all about these things. Leave ’em alone! When I say we, I mean 
Henry and me, the survivors. 

Jack, good o!ld Jack, started the ball a-rollin’. He was a funny euy, 
a oreat one for plavine jokes; he was always pushing somebody out of a 
window or throwing lehted cigars into gas tanks. Well, one day Jack 
put carbolic acid into Sam’s coffee. You ought to see Sam’s head- 
stone. It’s a honey. We all chipped in for it. 

This little incident seemed to rattle Jack. He hadn’t known that 
he would get such good results from his ttle trick. He went around 
for days, head in a fog, stumbling over everything larger than a moth 
ball, hardly aware that he was alive. He must have chewed up three 
boxes of cigars in those few days. 

One morning, feeling more dejected than ever, he wandered into 
the lab, pniled a cigar out of his pocket, dropped it as he did so, stoop- 
ed over absent-mindedly, picked up a stick of dynamite, stuck it into his 
mouth, bit off the end, and—. We didn’t bury Jack. Couldn’t find him. 

The next day Joe took a bath in a vat of hydrochloric acid. We 
poured the acid into a hole in the ground and stuck up a nifty stone for 
him, too. 

Now as I look back, I don’t think having a chemists’ club was such 
a ““hot’idea. You couldn’t get me to go near a laboratory now in a 
tank, a suit of armor, and a bullet proof vest. Henry still dabbles 
around though. I tried -— Just a minute, please. I think Henry has 
joined the ranks. 
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A PEDANT 
by Mary Anacki, 1937 
The River flowed still, 
Taking here-—nourishinge there. 
Gn it had sailed many a boat, 
Both good and bad; 
The River accepted them all. 


Since my childhood it had changed its course, 


But still it flowed out to sea, 

Slowly but surely, making a new way. 
Nearby a pedant lives alone and dejected. 
How strange a world he finds; 

How ignorant the people are! 

For his ideas are always rejected— 

To be stagnant requires no life 

Is one idea he has not accepted. 


PEACE 
by Ruth E. Freeman, 1939 
As I walked through the garden 
I felt the presence of peace. The 
silence was broken 
Only by a sweet trill from a 
linnet’s throat. 


TWILIGHT AT SEA 
by Madeline Panesis, 1940 
The twilight hours like birds flew by, 
As lghtly and as free; 
Ten thousand stars were in the sky, 
Ten thousand on the sea. 


For every wave with dimpled face 
That leaped upon the air 

Had caught a star in its embrace 
And held it trembling there. 


6 SACHEM 


LOCAL BOY MAKES GOOD 
by Kdward Sawicki, 1937 


Bang! Bang! The shots echoed and re-echoed through the bank, 
as amid the crashing of glass the dim figure of a man was seen Jumping 
ihrough a rear window and running swiftly down the alley which was 
in back. In a moment the police were after him, but like a flash it 
seemed that he had disappeared into thin air. 


The next morning, which was one of those bright and cheerful 
mornings so common in spring, Pete Wallace rose early,' went down 
to the news stand and bought the morning paper. He returned to his 
room and, on looking over the front page, he began to smile. Over the 
whole page was the description of the bank robbery the previous night, 
believed to have been committed by a single man. There was no clue 
by which detectives could track down this criminal, not even his finger- 
prints. In other words, the police were completely baffled. The paper 
added that there had not been a bank robbery in the town for over 
thirty years, and that as a result of the robbery the previous evening 
additions to the police force would be made. 

As Pete read these articles, he stopped to wonder if the career of 
crime upon which he had entered was wise, or if he was making a mis- 
take. At present, it appeared to be quite profitable. Suddenly he was 
startled by a knock at the door. A large, muscular gentleman stepped 
into the room. 

‘*My name is Jim Sortorri,’’ he said. ‘‘I’ve been watching you 
lately and the job you pulled last night has convinced me that you and 
me should team up. With your brains and my brawn, as they say, we 
ought to do pretty good in a big place. Why do you want to stay in 
this hick town? Join me. I know where we can make some good con- 
nections in the city.’’ 

All this time Pete had been Lstening attentively to the stranger 
who had entered so abruptly. Dumbfounded, he didn’t know what to 
say. Finally, after eyeing Jim for some time, he asked him his plan. 
Once more Jim began talking of the thines they could accomplish in 
the city and of the easy money they could make there. As anything 
having to do with easy money particularly interested Pete, it didn’t 
take long for the two men to come to an agreement. 


Jim was right when he said he knew good connections in the city, 
for no sooner had they arrived than he told Pete of a good jewelry store 
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to be robbed. That evening the two men went to the store. Jim acted 
aS look-out, while Pete looked over the jewels and took the ones that to 
him appeared to be most valuable. This time, however, no one had 
seen them, as in the previous robbery which Pete had attempted alone. 
The loot was at once disposed of by Jim, and money was obtained in 
its place. 

For approximately six months they robbed various establishments 
single-handed, and sometimes nearly made the headlines of the city 
papers. Soon men following the same career as they heard of Pete and 
wanted to join him. But each time, he rejected their offers. Finally 
Jim persuaded him to hire some men, telling him that this would make 


less work for them to do. As usual, the prospect of no work and plenty 
of money appealed to Pete. 


In two vears Pete became one of the city’s biggest racketeers. He 
was now a millionaire and the idol of all gangland. Everything ran 
smoothly for a long time. He made all the plans for the robberies, 
while his men carried them out. AI this time, while the gang was in 
operation, the papers were ceaselessly telling of its escapades, and its 
unknown leader. 

Pete gradually grew tired of this quiet, easy hfe; so for a little 
excitement, and to make sure he wasn’t getting rusty, he thought that 
he, himself, would rob a bank or jewelry store where there was a ‘‘de- 
cent haul.’’ He told his men of his plan, and then went into the night 
to steal a valuable necklace which he knew to be at a certain estate in 
the country. On arriving at the estate, he found everything to be very 
quiet. He had little difficulty in entering the estate, and once inside 
the home he immediately went to the safe, whose exact position he knew. 
He rapidly opened it and took the necklace which was brightly gleam- 
ing at him. Softly closing the safe, he began to walk out of the room, 
when he was suddenly startled by a sharp voice commanding him to 
halt. Instead of stopping, Pete began to run. At this instant, several 
shots were heard, followed by a groan. When the lights were put on, 
the body of Pete was seen lying on the floor with a bullet through his 
head. Peter Wallace’s career had ended. 

It seems that one of Pete’s ‘‘employees’’ was dissatisfied with his 
wages. He informed the police of Pete’s planned visit to the estate, and 
they arrived before him in order to give him a most cordial reception. 

The next week as a certain Mr. Smith entered the office of the 

(Continued on page 31) 


SACHEM 


o 8) 


LAUGHTER 
by Joseph Cleveland, 1938 


Laughter is surely our commonest emotional reaction; rarely, even 
in solitude, do we go through a day without indulging in it. Yet con- 
sider how peculiar is its superficial mechanism; an expulsion of air 
from our Innes in a series of grunts, accompanied by certain facial con- 
tortions. Such action would appear absurd and without motive did 
we not recognize that its fundamental cause is emotional; that it is the 
easiest method for us to relieve our nervous tension and dispel our 
superfluous psychie energy. 

Most of us have gone through periods in which we were wont to 
laugh upon infinitesimal provocation. At such times our overabundant 
psychie energy demands release, and so we can laugh at happenings 
which would not normally evoke from us the faintest smile. 

Laughter is closely bound up with a realization of the incongru- 
ous, with that which at first glance seems only plausible or rational, 
but is quickly seen to be also preposterous. Every joke that has ever 
been composed and handed down the centuries can be shown to have 
the incongruous for its basis. 


Indeed, langhter has been one of the greatest gifts of the gods to 
man. With it he has labored through untold adversity; with it he has 
whiled away much of the monotony of his existence. And at length 
he has been able to laugh at himself when he has realized how ridiculous 
most of his aspiration and his knowledge really is. 


AN ENGLISH PUDDING 
by Hvelyn Holmes, 1939 


Dump into a saucepan three adjectives describing Silas Marner. 
Heat this to a boiling point and add Anthony’s speech from Julius 
Caesar. Add slowly three complex sentences and stir until well anal- 
yzed by diagram. Boil until it forms the synopsis of the Tale of Two 
Cities. Remove this from the fire and beat it like the ‘‘Dickens’’. Pour 
in a book report, stirring constantly. Empty this into a well greased 
Jaundry tub and turn on the hose. Serve with Hucelsior. If eaten, 
this will provide lots of activity for Men in White. 
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PRICK OF THE UNKNOWN 
by Eva P. Bagdon, 1938 
‘*T told you it isn’t the money; it’s the principle of ‘the thing,’’ 
Michael repeated doggedly in response to his friend’s equally dogged 
areument. ‘‘I’ve only one more week to finish this—masterpiece, shall 
I say, and place it on exhibition.’’ And he added a few deft strokes 
to the laree canvas standing on the easel before him. 
‘But, Mike, you’ve got to. The gang’s not like itself without 
vou there,’’ persisted Jack in a plaintive voice. 
that part looks pretty good, doesn’t 


‘Sorry. I just can’t. There 
it? Or does it need a little more blue here in this blue-gray?’’ This 
last was uttered in a preoccupied voice, as with a slight frown the young 
urtist bent again toward the canvas with an air of complete forgetful- 
ness of what had been said in the room a minute previously. 

“Oh-h-h-h!’’ Jack heaved himself, with a groan mockingly exag- 
gerated, from his chair and abruptly left the room, saying to himself, 
‘‘Gives up a great cruise like that just to win a few paltry dollars!”’ 

Yet to Michael it was more than winning the prize; it was his great 
opportunity to win recognition as a suecessful, rising young artist. 
True, a few of his better attempts had been sold; but to him they had 
been too insignificant. For three months now he had worked on this 
new creation, pouring his soul into the work he loved, even to the extent 
of avoiding his former friends. 

Each day when dusk finally forced him to lay down his brush— 
ror he would not work under artificial he@ht—he regarded this, his most 
important venture into the artistic world. In the beginning it had 
seemed indifferent; but that night, as he washed his brushes, he knew 
that at last it was assuming quality that each successful picture must 
bave—imaenetism-—attraction to the eye. Stretching his tired, stiff 
fingers, Michael gazed unseeinely through the window. Already he 
had visions of his painting in the place of honor at the exhibition, —a 
vision that must not remain only a dream. 

It was finished two days later. Michael added the last few touches 
with infinite care. Long ago he had named the picture ‘‘ Faith.’’ 

A. few days passed, and it was placed on exhibition. Michael glan- 
ced but briefly at the other paintings, but knew that several really good 
ones were there. The public, filine through the building, gave little 
thought to the various offerings before them. They looked mainly for 
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names that had long been established as great; they overlooked the new 
names appearing for the first time. 

Michael’s ‘‘Faith’’, overlooked and unrecognized, stood again in 
his studio. There he regarded it in silence; but, strangely, he had no 
bitter feelings. It only stirred deeper his determination to reach, 
someday, somehow, his definite goal. 

His painting absorbed his whole attention for the next few days. 
He refused to discard it as a failure, but studied it carefully in detail 
looking for possible improvements. At times he even went so far as to 
take up his brush to alter some part. With hand poised above the easel, 
he gazed alternately at the picture and at something beyond—ainvisible, 
yet definitely there. Then slowly he laid down his brush with a precise 
movement. His first inspirations prevailed. 

Finally, impulsively, he asked an old artist, retired now from the 
public eye, but one whose very name stood for Fame, to view his work 
and voice his opinion. 

The old man stared fixedly for a minute with infinite absorption, 
then said, ‘‘It lacks one small thing to make it great,’’ and with a 
flourish signed his own great name. 


ENGLISH, AS SHE IS SPOKE 
by Marguerite Mendall, 1937 

In spite of the continuous efforts of our long-suffering English 
teachers to instil into our brains the rules of grammar and their ap- 
pleation in ordinary conversation, it is a sad fact that an unbelievable 
lack of education is often indicated in our daily speech. 

The following are illustrations of remarks heard frequently from 
students of high school age: 

‘*TIsn’t she a dumb-bell? I’d jump at the chance to be able to earn 
2 buck that easy.’’ 

‘*Didja see the swell new car he’s ridin’ in? That guy must have 
plenty o’ dough to be sportin’ that limousine.”’ 

‘* What she says is all bunk, anyway.’’ 

‘That assembly we had to-day was lousy.’’ 

‘He don’t study much.’’ 

These are only a few of the many slang expressions which we find 
ourselves using every day. According to the dictionary the above re- 
marks would be interpreted as follows: 
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‘“Tsn’t she one of a pair of heavy weights used for muscular exer- 
cise? I’d jump at the chance to be able to earn the male of the fallow- 
deer that easy.’’ 

‘*Did you see the puffed up new ear he’s riding in? That rope 
must have plenty of soft mass of moistened flour vet unbaked to be 
sporting that Hmousine.’’ 

‘“What she says is all a box serving for a sleeping-berth in a vessel, 
anyway.’’ 

‘That assembly we had to-day was infested with lce.’”’ 

‘‘He do not study much.’’ 

Of course this all sounds very ridiculous; nevertheless, it is a fact 
that a great many of our common words and phrases. have meanings 
other than we might suspect, or no meaning at all. If we would give a 
little more thought to our habits of speech, much of our conversation 
could be improved upon. 


LIFE—OR DEATH 
by Elmer Hopkins, 1937 

All through the night large flakes of snow fell. A grey dawn came, 
revealing a soft white blanket of new snow which covered the silent 
world. <A blanket beautiful and yet deadly to animal life covered na- 
ture’s domains. 

Two days passed, and during those two short winter days a crust so 
hard that not even a bear could break it formed over the cold earth. 

Silently and swiftly a gaunt looking animal came, lke a ghost, ap- 
pearing from nowhere and heading toward death unless food was soon 
found. Beady, the lynx, eyes prying and probing for food, for life it- 
self, came in sight. Beady was not the beautiful yet deadly, sleek- 
skinned animal he had been in the late fall when food had been plenti- 
ful; he was now gaunt and shaggy and in his eyes could be seen a 
strange desperate gleam. Beady was desperate; he had to have food 
or die! 

Beady continued on his way, head turning from side to side, his 
piercing eyes gleaming savagely. Suddenly he stopped. Eyes snap- 
ping, nostrils distended, sniffing the air windward, Beady felt a quiver 
of anticipation shoot through his body. 

Slowly and eautiously a large grey form came slinking from tree 

(Continued on page 27) 
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LACE 
by Priscilla Commeau, 1937 


Collars of white and lacy foam, 
Design in perfect order sewn ; 
Hach counted thread exact in place, 
This woven—a lovely piece of lace. 


The sunheht filtering through the leaves 
A delicate lacy pattern weaves; 

Lace of shining, shimmering ereen, 
Foliage lace with lovely sheen. 


Collars of lace, exquisite, fine, 
Preeise in pattern and design 
By woman’s hand with care are sewn; 
But foliage of lace-—by God alone. 


BOYS 
by Dorothy Walleston, 1940 
A boy should chmb a crooked tree, 
Fall down and stub his toes, 
Tread water in a dark green pool, 
Go romping in old clothes, 
Get in an alley fight or two, 
Bring home a hungry pup, 
Have a gang and know a yell, 
And get a cireus up. 


I am not fond of little boys 
Who get their spelling right 
And go to bed without complaint 
At nine o’¢lock each night; 
I like the harum-scarum type 
Who drive the neighbors wild— 
It probably will be my luck 
To have a model child. 
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COLLEGE AIN’T ALL WORK 
by Thalia Drake 736 
I was going to address you as ‘‘dear friends,’’ but then I thought 
I’d better not, because if I started to call you things, I might say some- 
thing I’d be sorry for. You see, I’ve unconsciously changed while in 


college (in fact, I’m unconscious most of the time). Why, I felt so dif- 
ferent when I came home again that I thought I must even look differ- 
ent, but no such luck. Now, college isn’t all midnight spreads and foot- 
ball games, but it has its more frivolous aspects, even in serious pursuits. 
At least. some of it was funny to everybody but me. 

You see, I was in the Chem lab preparing Hydrogen, and the stuff 
in the 10-inch test tube commenced to smoulder oddly. I was so inter- 
ested that I bent closer to investigate, and whoof! it exploded in my 
face. You couldn’t find the glass for the tiny pieces, but my be-ootiful 
eyes escaped harm. The solution of lye, however, got all over my hair, 
and I had momentary visions of going bald and buying a platinum 
blonde wig, but I was again disappointed. 

Speaking of hair, it’s a wonder I have any left. The night of 
Freshman Sing, an annual event when the Sophomore girls haze the 
Frosh, all of us insignificant Freshmen went up on the reservoir, a for- 
bidden place for those of our inferior standing. A lot of the college 
men came up with fire extinguishers and chased us, and we almost 
jumped in the rez, but we figured we were soaked enough. Then, after 
the Sing, when we were made to climb ropes and otherwise behave in 
an undignified manner, we-all (no, I’m not from the South) went the 
rounds of the boys’ dormitories and serenaded them, but I fear they 
did not appreciate our music. 

But we do have some musie up there, and the orchestra puts on a 
lot of formal concerts out of town. The boys agonize over their stiff 

(Continued on page 28) 
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You needed your fur coat (if you had one) when Mr. Elhot James 
gave his demonstration of liquid air Monday night, November 23. It 
proved to be instructive as well as entertaining and we hope everyone 
enjoved it. (See Mr. Tillson if you want to know about liquid air as we 
still know practically nothing about it.) 


Myles Standish’s rival was noted for his modesty. ‘Too bad the 
latter’s namesake and descendant (?) is not similarly blessed. 


‘““The Whole Town’s Talking’’ was presented by the senior class 
Friday night, December 11, and went over with a fit of laughter. This 
class seems unduly blessed with good actors and actresses who ably play- 
ed their parts, giving a fine performance. Mareuerite Mendall sur- 
prised us by playing to perfection the part of a very tough girl who 
would not leave the house until she got what she came after. Helen 
Matheson made a fine heroine and Kilmer Hopkins caused everyone te 
laugh. (It’s too bad for Helen that L. H. didn’t have HK. H.’s part.) 
Mueh of the success of the play was due to Miss Clutton, who was in 
charge. John Alden was also outstanding as the father of the family. 
Others taking part were Lilhan Norvish, Lionel Hawkesworth, Stanley 
Aull, Marjorie Breach, Marie Shaw, Luella Bissonnette, Myrtle Leigh- 
ton, Tom Elhott, Helen Sabalewski, Emily Atkins, Irene Porter and 
Mildred Sowerby. 


So--- ! That popular Irish tenor (post-graduate) and sweet so- 
phisticated sophomore lass have fallen for each other in a big way. 
Charming couple don’t you think? Wonder what type of song he ser- 
enades her with. Gee! but I bet they’re grand. Are they, my sweet 
sophisticated lady ? 
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Oh, dear! What has happened to the clarinet section of the band? 
Why, beheve it or not, one of the clarinet players saw a chord and was 
puzzted. She didn’t know which note to play first. It is a good idea 
to play one of the notes and let the other one alone. 

Quite a class, the class of 1936.. It holds a reunion before a year is 
up and even invites some of the faculty. That just goes to prove how 
hard it is to leave our teachers and principal. 

The Middleboro Teachers’ Association was ably entertained at the 
high school with a Christmas program. Mr. Thomas, the president, con- 
ducted the business meeting, after which the.school orchestra (not in 
its entirety) played. The play ‘‘A Christmas Awakenine’’ was given 
by Miss Field, Miss Whitty, Mr. Hill, Mr. Wilbur, Mr. Hyman, Ruth 
White, and Donald Lindsay. Christmas shdes were shown and then 
refreshments were served. 


According to Mr. Guild, the one and only way to begin a short 
story is, “‘ ‘Hell!’ said the Duchess as she ht a cigar.’’ We think, 
however, that next year he ought to find a new way. That is getting 
rather old. 

This year our Christmas assembly was held on the Tuesday before 
Christmas. The program was opened by the school orchestra playing 
carols. Marie Luti gave a reading, ‘‘His Christmas Gift’’, which was 
enjoyed by all. Slides appropriate to the season were shown while ‘‘ The 
First Noel’’, ‘‘We Three Kings of Orient Are’’, and ‘‘There’s A Song 
in the Air’’ were sung by certain members of the school. 

% % 

Baa! Baa! Can it be religion that makes a certain sophomore girl 
und a junior boy attend Sunday School so regularly? - - - - - Orsicait 
love in bloom? Maybe she is the art teacher’s niece and maybe he is 
Mrs. P ------ ’s little boy K - - - - - but we aren’t saying yes or no. 
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We have been told that people on Center Street set their clocks for 
8:08 A. M. when Bobby, a so-called football hero, dashes by on his; way 
to school. Incidentally, this football notable can run from the railroad 
station to the high school in two minutes and still be fifteen minutes 
late. Figure that one out if you can. \ 
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Before we had time to catch our breath after vacation, the art de- 
partment under the supervision of Mrs. Matheson sponsored a unique 
program featuring Mr. Pitt Parker, cartoonist. He was very clever, 
drew cartoons from letters and numbers, also upside down. In addition 
he modeled taces of the European and Asiatic countries from clay. He 
would have, perhaps, been more interesting had there been an older 
audience, but as it was he adapted himself very well to the interests of 
erade children. It was fairly successful as far as the financial part was 
concerned, and from a part of the profit made we have green oil cloth 
on the art room tables. 

It is astonishing, isn’t it, Beverly, how freshmen seem to fall for 
these seniors. 

x 

Please Mr. (Who Ever’s Responsible for Pencil Sharpeners) could 
we have some new ones? Rooms 16, 21, 25, 26, 27, and a few others 
are badly in need of them. We don’t call it very economical to give us 
a pencil and have to give us another soon after because we waste the 
first one trying to sharpen it. Do you? 


}?? 


Password, January 4: ‘‘My, what a lovely vacation we had 
Oh, Mr. Weatherman, how could you have been so cruel? What did we 
do to deserve such revenge? No skating! No skiing!! Nothing!!! 
Boy! Are these lunch hour tete-a-tetes sweet! We mean in the 
eym (right hand side). At least we guess a couple of senior athletes 
and junior Misses think so. 
If you were tagged for parking, 
Now tell us—-would you dare 
To leave the tag right on your car 
And drive it everywhere ? 


Of course, no High School Teacher 
Would thus defy the law (?) ; 
‘, How is Miss Clutton’s eye-sight 
And what’s she blushing for? 
(Continued on page 31) 
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BOYS’ VARSITY BASKETBALL 


Swish! Swish! Accompanied by many resounding thumps. It’s Coach 
Battis’ first basketball session of the year. With Thomas (this year’s 
captain) and Scanlon, the only lettermen on the squad, as a nucleus; 
and Reed, Murray and Krikorian, who have shown decided improve- 
ment since last year, to round out the team, Coach Battis looks forward 
to a grand year for his M. H. 8. quintet. 

January 5 brought the opening game and the first victory. The 
squad traveled to West Bridgewater and in spite of the obstacles of a 
small floor and a low ceiling soundly trounced the Howard High hoop- 
sters, 27-10. From the spectator’s viewpoint it looked as though the 
seconds were taking on the local grammar school, for they won, 29 to 10. 

January 8, Bridgewater (last year’s South Shore Champs) invaded 
Middleboro for a very important game and returned on the tail end of 
a 23 to 12 score. They were consistently outplayed by the home team, 
who proved to be much faster and more aggressive. A fight occurred 
near the close of the game, and the captains of both teams were removed 
from the game. In beating Bridgewater, the team showed some of its 
latent power and excellent passing plus defensive ability. The second 
team bowed as two full teams of equal ability periodically changed 
places, having a fresh opposing team in all the time. The score was 19 
to 14. 
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January 12 saw another game away and the victim was Hanover. 
Although at first the passing attack didn’t function, a few lone shots 
opened up the defense and allowed the forwards to score several points 
under the basket. The game ended in a 35 to 21 victory. For the 
seconds, who had an easy time, Sheehan, our famous midget star, scor- 
-d the most points. The final score was 33 to 23. 

January 15, the High School entertained the fast Bristol Agricul- 
tural team. In an easy but good game the M. H.\S. varsity five sub- 
dued thei by a score of 39 to 20. The seconds outclassed the Aggies by 
a score of 25 to 2. In this game the seconds met with the least compet- 
ition of all of their opponents, and a large number of substitutes had 
a chance to play. 

January 19, Midd!eboro’s undefeated juggernaut journeyed to 
Wareham to chalk up. the fifth consecutive victory. The game was 
fast moving with the spectators thrilling to the keen competition of 
these two schools, but the hosts of the evening were disab!ed by M. H. 8. 
firsts to the tune of 39 to 11. The seconds also won by a score of 21 to 
16 in a close game. (The tune by which the first team won might be 


’ or-—?) 


christened ‘‘Cowbell’s Serenade’ 

January 21, the Orange and Black quintet climbed another step on 
the undefeated ladder and ran roughshod over the highly tooted Abine- 
ton team, 31 to 10. Good sportsmanship and clean playing constituted 
the highlights of this game. The second team game was very close, 
Middleboro winning by two points. It was an interesting contest with 
a closing rally failing to turn the tide for Abington. The score was 
20: GO. 

January 29, the Middleboro basketball squad took a long trip to 
Dartmouth and after a close and hard fought battle emerged victorious 
8) to 25. The referee seemed to be a bit hasty in calling fouls and three 
of our varsity plavers were banished, causing the coach and home root- 
crs a few tense moments. The Dartmouth seconds were also vanquished. 
The M. H. 8. seconds played a fine game and won by the score of 27 
to 45. 

February 2, Bourne High School came to Memorial High and suf- 
fered defeat at the hands of Coach Battis’ five. It was definitely Mid- 
dieboro’s game all the way through. Passing well and guarding wisely, 
the team swept to a decisive triumph, holding Bourne to 10 points while 
the well balanced offensive netted them 38 points. The local second 
team also won in a high scoring game, 37 to 13. 
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February 5, still undefeated, the Orange and Black scored its ninth 
straight victory by taking Plymouth into camp in an exciting game 
played on the Plymouth floor. Both of the first team guards were re- 
moved from the game due to fouls, but in spite of this handicap the 
team functioned well and won by a score of 33 to 19. A continuous on- 
slaught of strong second team substitutes resulted in a victory for the 
Plymouth seconds. The local high school played well and lost by only 
6 points. The score was 30 to 24. 

February 9, the school was wrapped in mourning as the previously 
undefeated Memorial High School five lost its first game in the tenth 
start. The loss was due mainly to three things: Attleboro’s fine pass- 
ine, shooting coordination, and team work; the Orange and Black’s 
seeming inability to work together and to find the basket; and the 
unusual length of the floor. The score of this game was 37 to 18. In 
a very close and exciting game, after a slow start, the seconds found 
themselves in the second quarter and from then on were never headed. 
The final score was 25 to 24. 

February 12, the Middleboro five was host to an ordinary Rock- 
land team and just managed to win by a score of 32 to 29. No matter 
how bad a team Rockland has, they always manage to play way over 
their heads and turn themselves into a fighting, aggressive team that 
proves very hard to beat. This was so Friday, and the final whistle 
ended a last minute rally by Rockland just 4 points short of victory. It 
was Middleboro’s 10th win with only one game lost. In the prelimin- 
ary game, the Orange and Black seconds trimmed Rockland 26 to 18. 
The home team took the lead at the start of the game and from then on 
vas never headed. 


Lineup 
First Team Position Second Team 
H. Reed Right Forward W. Luti 
M. Krikorian Left Forward P. Sullivan 
W. Thomas Center EK. Dunn 
John Seanton Right Guard J. Houlihan 
L. Murray Left Guard F. Thompson 


First team subs: J. Atwood, C; A. Kunces, G; H. Belmont, F'; 
R. Mendall, G; A. Lagadimos, I. 

Second team subs: Joe Scanlon, F; B. Sheehan, F; B. Harrison, C; 
R. Crosier, G; G. Mitrakis, G; L. Carver, F; F. LeBaron, G; R. Demp- 
sey, G; C. Graham, F. 
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GIRLS’ VARSITY BASKETBALL 

The beginning of December also brought the beginning of girls’ bas- 
ketball. This vear gave our coach the largest number of female candi- 
dates that have ever come out for basketball, both for varsity and inter- 
class games. Practice has been held daily for the varsity squad of 
twenty. Those who were not ab'e to make varsity have been coming 
back for class team practices every day as well. There are four letter- 
inen back to bring home the bacon for us again this year; namely, V. 
Jurgelewiez, F; M. Thomas, F; E. Long, G; M. Luti, G. | With the 
eood material that we have, a successful season is expected. 

In the election, Victoria ‘‘Gailes’’ Jurgelewiez was chosen first 
team captain; Priscilla Clark, second team captain. 

January 5, the girls’ basketball season opened in a game with the 
Howard High School of West Bridgewater. The first team game was 
very close and exciting, but in the last period our opponents gained the 
two extra baskets, thus winning the game 28-25. The M. H.S. seconds 
also came out on the bad end of a 33-21 score. 


January 13, the girls’ team from Attleboro journeyed to Middle- 
boro to play the first game with our squad. There was a question as to 
what kind of a team these newcomers to our list of competitors would 
have, but in a good game our varsity showed their superiority, winning 
37-138. The second team from Attleboro proved a little better, for they 
scored 11 points to our 8. 


January 19, the Middleboro squad journeyed to Pembroke for their 
first ‘‘away’’ game. The Pembroke girls were very confident that they 
would win, but when the first team sextet gave them a bad beating, end- 
ing with a score of 27-5, they discovered that our players were far su- 
perior. The second team did not fare so well, for they lost by one point, 
the seore being 7-8. 

January 22, the M. H. S. girls’ teams left Middleboro to bring 
home the laurels from the Bridgewater teams. They succeeded in doing 
this in two easy games. The scores of the first and second teams were, 
respectively, 44-13 and 33-13. It might well be noted that the Bridge- 
water girls, although badly beaten, showed real fighting spirit and 
never gave up once during the entire game. They were truly real sports. 

January 26, the Whitman girls visited the Memorial High girls. 
With the first two or three plays the game looked hard for our team, 
but it was soon proved different when several scores were marked down 
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in our favor. The final score was Middleboro 23, Whitman 13. For 
some reason there was no second team game, much to the disappoint- 
ment of many. 

Kebruary 2, the Bridgewater girls played a return game with Mid- 
dleboro on the home floor. <As before, the first team players proved to 
be a little better than their opponents, winning the game 38 to 23. The 
seconds also won in a closer and more exciting game, scoring 24 poimts 
to Bridgewater’s 18 points. 

February 95, the girls of the M. H. S. basketball teams visited <At- 
tleboro to play a return game. The Attleboro teams showed thei true 
value on their home floor when they won both games. The first team 
game was fast and exciting, but Middleboro was final'y left on the bad 
end of a 29 to 20 score. The second team was beaten 20 to 9. It is too 
bad that the Attleboro teams do not play two-court, which is now cus- 
tomary in girls’ games, for the difference in the division of courts 
proved an obstacle to both teams. 

February 9, the Plymouth girls visited M. H. 8S. to give the local 
first team its sixth victory. Although the visiting team played well, 
it was undoubtedly Middleboro’s game from the start. Plymouth was 
cverwhelmed by a score of 25 to 7, and, strange as it may seem, the 
second team score was also 23 to 7. 

February 12, Tabor Academy in Marion was visited by the Mem- 
orial Hieh girls. As there were only fifteen girls attending the Acad- 
emy, 9 of which number played basketball, just a first team game was 
played. It was a very close contest in which much excitement and feeling 
were expressed. An over period was played because of a tie score, but 
aut the end of this period the Middleboro team was ahead. The final 
score was 18 to 17. Much more excitement is anticipated for the return 
came than was shown im this game. 


Lineups 
Ist Team Position 2nd Team 
M. Thomas Right Forward H. Thomas 
EK. Maleska Left Forward H. Davis 
V. Jurgelewicz (Capt.) Center PeClark (GCapt:) 
K. Long Side Center M. Deane 
WE Tati Left Guard hk. Thompson 
M. Patterson veht Guard J. Ufford 


Kirst team subs: .b. Crosier, F; N.-Alger; G; T™ Kelly,.G. 
Second team subs: R. White, F; F. Hall, F; J. Savage, F. 
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EXTRA! EXTRA! 
Read all about the Exchange Department. 

From the PEriscopk NsEws—Bridgewater—we find the seniors are 
discussing whether or not to sell hot dogs at recess. If they would take 
a tip from us, they couldn’t go wrong-—judging from our weekly hot 
dog line. 

This little paper has a clever column entitled ‘‘I saw.’’ It should 
be a great success, unless the seers begin to see too much. 

The Unquiry EKcHo—Milton—printed an attractive cover on their 
last issue, and it certainly attracted one’s attention. This magazine 
also printed a football crossword puzzle and was it a sticker? The Ex- 
change department tried it. 

OutTwarpD Bounp—New Bedford—has the unusual idea of placing 
proverbs in various corners of the paper. These are good advice and 
well to be followed. 7 

THe PartrpGeE—Duxbury—tells us that we have an interesting 
literary department; also, that the cover of our magazine shows that 
we have some artistic students here. Thank you D. H. 8S. 

The PARTRIDGE has a unique ‘‘Wanted’’ column. For example, 

Wanted! 

Wanted what? 

A shoe for the foot of the mountain. 

Aspirin for the window pane. 

Someone to make the lattice work. 

A doctor to make the ink well. 
Here’s hoping they can be satisfied. 

We would suggest that the SEMAPHORE—Stoughton— have a more 
varied Exchange column, if possible. This paper has an excellent joke” 
department, however. Humor seems to be one item that M. H. 8. 
doesn’t or can’t make a success of. 

THE CuimBerR—West Bridgewater—has an excellent Literary De- 
partment and boasts many fine stories. 
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JOLLY JESTINGS | 


Teg tade 


Haroup Reep (in World Relations class) : ‘‘George Washington said 
we should eat less spaghetti.’’ 

Miss Merseutis: ‘‘ Just when did he say that?’’ 

Haroupd REED: ‘‘Don’t you remember? He said, ‘Keep away from those 
foreign entanglements’.’ 


TEACHER (to student) : ‘‘If you were to turn and look yourself squarely 
9 ?) 


in the face, what would you find you needed most? 
STUDENT: ‘‘ A rubber neck, I guess.’’ 


Bop Crosirr: “Great Scott, I’ve forgotten who wrote IVANHOE!’’ 
bint MacDoweE tu: ‘‘I’!] tell you, if you tell me who the Dickens wrote 
the TALE oF Two CITIEs.”’ 


PRISCILLA CLARK (aboard the ‘‘T'abor Boy’’) : “What do you eall this 
floor we’re on?”’ 

SKIPPER: ‘‘QOh, this is the quarter deck.’ 

Prisciuua: ‘‘ Really, and will you please show me what you have for 
fifty cents?’’ 


Harold Coughlin was careless about his personal effects. When 
his mother saw his clothing scattered about on chair and floor, she in- 
ouired : ‘‘ Who didn’t hang up his clothes when he went to bed ?’’ 

A muffled voice under the blanket answered, ‘‘Adam.’’ 


Mr. Tiuuson: ‘‘ You know astrologers claim they can predict the future 
by consulting the zodiac. You know what the zodiae is, 
don’t you?’’ 

HAWKESWORTH: ‘‘Sure, it’s a darn good camera.’’ 
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Buck’s Drug Store 


At the Four Corners 


Middleboro, Massachusétts 


Middleboro Bakery 


Center Street 


Roberta’s Beauty Shoppe 


Telephone 737 


Realistic Croquignele ........... $6.00 
FYegeric’s: "WAVES oases co $6.00 
Ringies -Hnds sen $3.00 
Machineless Wave. ............... $6.00 


Nemasket Auto Co. 


Watch the New 
HUDSONS and TERRAPLANES 
GOODYEAR TIRES 


Wareham Street Middleboro 


Leland’s Flower Shop 


South Main Street 
Flowers and Greeting Cards 
for All Occasions 


Flowers Telegraphed Anywhere 


The Boston Store 


For Values and Quality 


Dresses—Coats—Hats—Bags 


BEGLEY BROTHERS 


Meats and Provisions 
Butter, Lard and Eggs 
163 Centre Street 


Telephone 330 We Deliver 


H. L. Thatcher & Co. 
Middleboro and Boston 


PRINTERS OF THE SACHEM 
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R. D. Kelley Coal Co. ; i 
Winthrop-Atkins Co. 
Your Fuel Needs 
Coke, Coal, Ambricoal Briquets Eastman Kodaks and Supplies 
—OIL— Developing and Printing 
Range, Furnace, Fuel Peirce Street 


TELEPHONE 67-M 


McQuade’s Clothes Shop 
Dr. R. G, Butler “Where Quality and Value 


are Supreme” 
Dentist 69 CENTER STREET 


Middlebcro, Massachusetts 


Ernest S. Pratt Company! A. R. Glidden & Son 


The New Airconditioned Refrigerator The Value-Giving Store 
No-Mend Hosiery 
New England Coke Kickernick Undies 
Shirley Temple Dresses 
Wood 
Scranton Lace Curtains 


67 EAST MAIN ST. Men’s and Boys’ Wear 


E. F. TINKHAM DAISY DO-NUT SHOP 


Opp6site Post Office 
WATCHMAKER & JEWELER 


113 Centre Street Goed Coffee Good Food 
MIDDLEBORO, MASS. DINNER SPECIALS 


J. E. ROBINSON, Registered Optometrist ALL HOME COOKING 
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Our The Best Gift is 


Special Mixture Candy 
1-2-3 and 4 pound Boxes 
Eight of Our Best Selling We Wrap for Mailing 
Home Made Candies Victory Chocolates ................... 59e lb 
Hard, Soft and Chewy Pieces, 50c Ib. Nemasket Chocolates Se Ib. 


Tripp’s Candy Shop 


“A Good Place to Trade” 
26 Center Street Middleboro 


Saunder’s 


meee Hardware and Paint Co. 
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25 Center St. Tel. 47 


Agents for BAY STATE 


MIDDLEBORO LAUNDRY Paints, Enamels, and Varnishes 


9 
GREAT A. & P. TEA CO. Talk O° the Town 


Middleboro’s 
ELMER DEWHURST Most Progressive Newspaper 


Leads 


in all but size. 


ANDREW PIKE 


New England Cranberry Sales Company 


Distributors of 


Eatmor 
Cranberries 


Headquarters at 


9 Station Street Middleboro 
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(Continued from page 11) 

io tree. With desperation shining from his eyes Lobo, the lone wolf, 
came looking for food which meant life for him also. Abruptly he 
halted, as he caught the feared and hated smell of the savage lynx, his 
only feared enemy. Lobo whined a note of despair. His hunger torn 
form needed food. He must have food! Here was food, but food which 
could be obtained only by risking his life. More than hkely he would 
lose his life! Beady’s rapier-like claws meant sudden death to any who 
dared attack him. 

Before he had time to decide whether to run or to risk his life for 
food, the hunger-maddened Ivnx caine swiftly forward. 

Slowly, slowly---head low, back bristling, the wolf advanced also. 
He was risking everything in this one last chance. Who would emerge 
victor ; which would be lying on the cold snow—dead? These questions 
flashed through the wolf’s head as he leaped into battle. 

An hour passed. Two battle torn forms, snarling and slashing, 
were battling for life on the blood stained snow. 

Two hours passed and they were still fighting, weak from loss of 
Llood and from hunger. Suddenly Lobo, givine one last desperate 
lunge, tore through Beady’s guard and snapped his jaws shut on 
Beady’s throat. The end was near—if Beady could break that death 
erip on his throat, he would emerge victorious; if he couldn’t, he would 
be the one lying on the cold snow—dead. 

With razor-lke claws, he started the attack. Ripping, smashing 
strokes laid Lobo’s flank bare. Slowly Lobo felt his grip slipping. He 
must hold! He just had to! Beady gave one last frantic slash, tear- 
ing the wolf’s side open the whole length. With a loud gasp Beady 
dropped back dead. 

ILobo staggered to his feet. He raised his bloody head toward the 
vrey heavens and gave a long pent-up howl of victory, and then slump- 
ed down to nurse his many wounds. He had won. Life was sustained 
for a few more days anyway. 


NONSENSE VERSE 
If a hitch hiker hikes 
Much more than he hitches, 
He’ll wear out his shoes 
Ere he wears out his breeches. 
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(Continued from page 13) 
shirts, and one night they thought thev’d make the girls suffer too, so 
when we got off the train they led us around several blocks ’til the 
cirls could searcely totter in their evening slippers, and then back to 
the hall, which was right beside the railroad station where we had been 
in the first place. 

I didn’t think anything else very serious would happen to me, 
but then I took up horseback riding. I benefitted by several lessons, 
and was very proud of myself, when one day I got a horse that wasn’t 
the right shape. I just couldn’t hang on, so I thought I’d better relax. 
T still don’t see how it happened, but all of a sudden I was in the mud, 
and the horse was galloping gaily on. The riding master was more 
seared than I was, but I thought, ‘‘I guess I’m as intelligent as a horse,’’ 
so I got back on and rode him. 

I live in one of the most exciting dorms on campus, for when the 
fraternity boys get wild, they always use our front porch for a junk 
keap. Among the souvenirs which we have found there on the morn- 
ing-after are a baby Austin and a bathtub. 

Aside from all these ineidents, and numerous dances, and extra- 
eurricular activities, we spend most of our time studying. But college 
is all it’s eracked up to be. Perhaps my literary form isn’t wonderful 
(who has a good form these days?) but here’s my sad, sad story for 
what it’s worth. After writing this, I’m in a fog. 

Hoping you are the same, 
Malta Minchell. 


Sure Scotty’s generous. They asked him for a contribution to the 
hospital and he said, ‘‘Sure, I’ll send you my sick cousin.’’ 


CALL 734 
Telephone 128° ATFRED’S BEAUTY SHOP 
Compliments of Glidden Building 
L. D. H. FULLER Machineless Permanents ............ $4.80 
DENTIST Realistic Permanents” <.........c0css $6.00 
; FUG eriia Metis!) sec ye ee $3.00 
42 Centre Street Middleboro, Mass. Ais beaches of Beaune Gules 
oes GAS) - Prop. ALFRED M. SOUZA 
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The 
Middleboro Gazette 


Your Local Paper 


Subscriptions—$2.50 per year 


KA-DAW-CUT FARM 


Fruit and Vegetables 
Old Post Office Building 


The Beautiful 


Shagmore Coats 


and Can Now Be Obtained 
On Route 28 West Grove St. at 
JAMES T. KARADIMOS, Prop. 
D.U EF O:NCES 


GUS PANACY 


You’re Sure of Quality 


Atwood-Costello When Trading With 


The Homestead 


Meats, Groceries, Fruits, 


Company 


Chevrolet-Oldsmobile Vegetables 
TELEPHONE 410 


Our 1937 
Prices Are Lower 


For Your 
Class Photographs 


See 


Thibault 
Studio 
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Protect What You Have 
Frederick S. Weston 
INSURANCE 
My Mutuals Save You Money 
Telephone 36 Peirce Building 


F. M. GIBBS 
FLORIST 
Cut Flowers For All Occasions 


LAA, | 
THE SACHEM PRESS 


Commercial and Job Printers 


A’, Wareham «st. 


40 Years Experience in Design Work 


Tel. 382-W enone 503 2 Scuth Main Street 
CHURCH COAL CO. 
—Established 1864— Compliments of 
ANTHRACITE — BITUMINOUS 
and 
NEW ENGLAND COKE Lloyd Perkins & Son 


RANGE and FUEL OILS 
of the Highest Quality 


Compliments to 


Compliments of Memorial High School 
and 
WOOD’S Faculty 
ATLANTIC SERVICE up 
COLONIAL 
Middleboro, Mass. 
CLEANSERS & DYERS 
PHONE 491-W TEL. 500 


28 North Main St.—Middleboro, Mass. 
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(Continued from page 7) 

director of the ‘‘Super Pieture Corporation,’’ he was heartily greeted 
Ly the director who said, ‘‘Mr. Smith, | know that you must be mighty 
proud to be the manager of so fine an actor as Mr. Roberts. His last 
picture, in which he portrayed a gangster, has already played in some 
theatres for a second time. And so, to show the corporation’s apprecia- 
tion of his excellent acting, I am going to draw up a new contract for 
Mr. Roberts, in which his present salary will be doubled.’’ 


(Continued from page 16) 

Tom Elliott is one of those young men who never seem to know 
when to leave. Connie had yawned several times when the clock in the 
hall struck midnight. ‘‘Is that an eight day clock?’’ Tom asked. 

‘“Well,’’ said Connie stifling another yawn, ‘‘why don’t you stay 
a little longer and find out?’’ 


We have noticed that two sophomore young ladies do not know the 
exact wording to certain songs. ‘‘Scotty’’ Hall has been singing 
‘Boise and Girls Together’’, while Jane Savage has been singing 
““Harry Me Back to Old Virginny.”’ 


Oh, gee! Aren’t these front porch romances grand? We are 
thinking, of course, of two certain School St. porches. It is certainly 
nice for them (the romances, not the porches) that January kept warm. 


There is a certain violin player in the freshman class (he comes on 
ihe Lakeville bus) who is getting awfully stuck-up. Cheer-up, Arsene. 
Why not form an orchestra of your own and put us out of business—if 
vou can? 


Mrs. Hicks: ‘‘There’s a salesman outside with a mustache.’’ 
Mr. Hicxs: ‘‘Tell him I’ve got a mustache.’’ 


Mr. Tinnson (speaking on the phone) : “‘ You say that Stewart Flanders 
has a bad cold and will not be able to attend school today. 
Who is this speaking ?”’ 

VoIcE (disguised) : ‘‘My father.”’ 
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HOKANSON’S 


Tailoring Service 


Compliments of 


DR. T. FOREST KILKELLY 
GLIDDEN BUILDING 


Formerly E. F. Tinkham Store 25 Center Street Middleboro, Mass. 


MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 


WALK-OVER SHOE STORE 
Factory Rejects 


Middleborough 


High Grade Shoes and Hosiery 
Trust Company at 


REDUCED PRICES 


Save with Safety 
At the Rexal! Store 


Jesse F. Morse 


Let Us Pay The Bills 


Be safe and sane 


53 Centre Street 


Avoid much sorrow 
Insure to-day . 
“For Style and Quality” 
And not tomorrow. 


Forest E. Thomas JOAN’S FASHION SHOP 


All kinds of Insurance 
59 Everett St. Tel. 351-M 


238 Centre Street 


- Compliments of 


KAY'S CUT-RATE 


Compliments of 


-B. A. KINSMAN 


es, BP Center St ) 
‘ Middleboro Malia Ce lf 
‘ | f MILK DEALER 
° “LOWEST PRICES IN TOWN oe wh ara : 


- William Egger hs onsen 
Cs FURNITURE wh UNDERTAKING | Harry Richmond 
¥ “felephions 680—Night Calls 517-W "Your Neighborhood Store 
i LS witaateboro Peet ih to te) PEARL ST. 


"Middleboro Clothing Co. -Cleverly’s Market 


es ek Young Men’s Clothing A Specialty Ae 
aks - —Hathaway Shirts 3 : | tenis 
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Jeweler and Optometrist 
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Gifts for all occasions re Kelley and Godfrey 
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"Dodge and Plymouth Automobiles 
~ Dodge Trucks | 


MAXIM MOTOR co. 
Wareham Street ( , 1 a ‘ he 
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to Gr adwate eye ACCOUNTING EXECUTIVE SECRETARIAL | 
2021 employment SHORTHAND AND eur 
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‘One and Two-Year Programs. Previous fe AUER AAI ‘ Ai 
training not required for entrance. Leading colleges — 
represented i in attendance. Students from different states 
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